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urmar rwa iiuf.
I hare known men, Terr ilriini and vary

confident whom the ainU of a loaded pistol,
aat fairly aatlnst hit hand, haa reduced to ree-ao- n

marvellously. Bo It farad with HerlUbnrs
on thl occasion. Mr lady' cannon, which I
weatuptothe roof at darbraak to aaa and
did aaa, to mr treat astonishment, trained ona

tha Market square and on down tan High
street-form- ed tha pistol, under th ecollns
Influence of which tha town had o tar eon to
It na that th cam waa now In mr ladr'
hand. rtr anrad ma that tha plan waa
la a renin, that th Counts oonld hardlr ak
nor amend that woald aot be made, and that,
aa a preliminary, tha BurBomatter and Mlnle-ta- t

war to so to the eatl before noon to u
for pardon. He sussetted that I aad th girl
abonld accompany them.

When the plan wee broahl to the slrl, eh
did not pak. but stood before ue silent and
sanitised. Thaaehe pointed to Nteve.

" YThn I he soins up. If you plane'" h
ted, la a tronblad voles.
He mutt an In a litter br tha road." I

" l'etr here will aea to It thi
aiornlnc."

" ( 'mil. I I not so with him ?" shs asked.
T looked at I'eter and lie at mo. 11 nodded.
" I see no raaion why ron mould not. if rou

prefer it." I eald. " Kllher war rou will b
quit esfs "I "I ehould prefer It." eke muttered In a low
tone. And then ehe went oat to get something
for Stare, and we eaw her no more.

" Drunken Stara le In luck," I'eter laid, look-la- c

ftr her with a emile. "Bhe ie wonder-full- r
taken with him. Eh I a eheleacood

Bin I'aplst or no 1'aplat." he added.
I am not euro that he would hare endoraed

that Inter In lliedar. At the last momnt.when
I waa about to leave the hnuaeto go up to the
castle mr war. and store and hie parlr were on
tli point of ttartloc by the west gate and tha
road, something happened which save both of
tie a kind of shock, though neither aald a word
to th other Mart had brousht down the
little hot. a brave-eye- d child about
8 rr old. and wa (tandinB with ue In the
forB with the child clinsins to her eklrt.
when on a midden ehe turned to I'eter and be-

gan to thank him. A word and ehe troke down.
" I'ooh. child :" I'eter eald k in .11 v. pattina her

on the shoulder. "It wa little enough and I
am glad I did it. No thanks.

Klie answered between ber sobs that It wa
barond thanka. and called on heaven to

him.
" If i had anything " ah continued, looking

kt liim Umidlr. " if I had anything I could give
Jou to prove mr gratitude. I would eo gladly
give It. Hut I am alone, and I hav nothing
worth your acooptanoe. I have nothing In the
world, unless." eh addd with an effort, " rou
would like mr roearv."

" No." I'eter eald altuoai roughly. I noticed
that he avoided mr eye. " 1 do not want It. It
1 aot a thing 1 ue."

she eald aha had nothing ; we knew ehe bad
that chain Yet hearon koowe her face a ah
aald It wa fair enough to convert a Bea I She
aid he bad nothing: w knew he had. Vet

If aver genuine gratitude and thankfulneae
eeemed to eliin out of wot human eyea, they
ehone out of here then.

What I eould not itomaeh wa th Ingrati-
tude. The fraud wae too gross, too grata Itoue;
for ehe need bar offered nothing. I turned
away and want out of th forge without wait-
ing for her to recover hersl'. Hut. after nil.
It waa nothing to me. Th girl wa a I'aiuet. a
Bavarian, the daughter of a roieUrlng. free-bootl-

ridar. vereed in camp life. If. with a
outaid. ah proved to b at heart what

reasonable man would expect to find
wbat tben? I had no need to trouble mr(fair Vet the affair did trouble me. Tha falea

of the child' face haunted and
me. aad would not leave mr. though I

to think of other tblnge and bad other
thlnge to think ef.

1 waa to meet the Burgomaater la the mar-
ket place and go thence with him. I made for
the opening into the High etreet. and the
llurgomaeter. coming down from tha etep.
patted through the crowd and met me there.

Tine I a bad buainete. Maater Martin,"
ho aald. meeting me with aa odd mixture of
ahamfaeedntt and bravado. "Wa muat do
oar beat to patch It np."

" Yon had your warning." 1 anawered c ol.tlr.
turning with him up the afreet, eitrv window
and doorway In which had Ita occupant. Dletz
ndtwoor three Councillors followed u. the

Minister's face looking fluehed and angry and
aaeplteful a a cafe. A elngl oian on guard
at the wicket alone appeared. Ho bade ue
etand. and paeaed the word to another. Ua in
hia turn disappeared, and preaentir old Jacob,
with a half-pike- hie ahoulder and a couple
of men at hie Lack, oaoie siitllr out to rtooiveu with all th formality ami discipline of a
garrlton In time of war. Heaeknowledged my
presence or a wlak. but aaluted mr compan-
ion In the coldeet mnoner. proceeding at once
to march ua. without a word spoksn. to the
door of the houee, where we were again bid-
den to stand

All thla tilled me with satisfaction. I knew
what effect It would have on Uofuisn. and bow
It wuuld aend hi aoul Into his shoes. At therams t me my satisfaction waa not unmixed.
I felt a degree of etrangeneaa myself. The
plsoe seemed changed.

I comforted mreeif with the reflection that
all would be well when I reached the presence.
But 1 was mistaken. I saw Indeed my lady'
color come and go when I entered, and hereyee fell. But ehe kept her seat, ehe looked no
more at me than at my companions, aha ut-
tered no erecting or acknowledgment It waa
the Waldgrave who spoke the Welds-rav- e who
Blood there to parjou or punlah. praise or
Heme and not my lady. And I resented it.

Not thet tile first words to me were not words
ef kindness." Hi Martin." he cried, hla face lighting up.

I hear you fought like an ancient Trojan .and
broke aa many heads ae Hector. And thatyour own proved too hard for them. Welcome
back. In a moment I mar want a word with
rou. but rou must wait."

1 het ountee lioth.i. Master Burgomaater."
ha continued, with grim suavity, 'much aa

he deelree to treat your office with respect,
raan-v- but discern between the Innocent and
the guilty.

"The suiltrT Mr lord!" Hofmaa erled. In
eueh a hurry aad trepidation I could havelaughed. "I truet there are none here."' At aar rata, rou represent theui." tbe

L Waldgrave retortedI " I my lord r" tbe Mayor stammsred .
Are. yon or why are you here r" the Wald-

grave answsred. "I understand rou am to
offer such amends aa the town can make, andyour lady accept"

Poor Hofman's jaw fell at this statement of
ale position

" Well." tha Waldsrave aald. after a Pause,
as you seem to have aothing to ear uu

judgment must ultimately come from your
ladr. 1 will proceed at one to declare It And,
firstly. It is her will Maater Burgomaster, thatwithin forty-sigh- t hours you present to her on
behalf of tbe town a humble petition andapology acknowledging your fault and thattbe earns be entered on the town records."

It shall bo dons." Mastsr Hofman criedHis eageraeaa to asssnt was laughable.
'Hoc'iadly that rou par a Has of hundredgold ducats for ths benefit of the children of

tbe men wantonly killed in Ue riot"It snail be dons " Master Hofmaa said, but
thla time not se readily.

And lastly." the Waldgrave continued. In avary clear voice, "that you deliver an for eiesution two In tn market place, ons at the foot
of the castls steps, aad ens at the West lists.for a warning to all who may be disposed to
offend again, four of the principal odendera iutbe late riot' My lord I" tbe Mayor erled. aghast.

Mr lord. If rou please." the Waldgrave aa- -
wared, coldly. " But do you consent ?"
pofmea looked blanker than ever.

Four r" he stammered" Precisely ; four." tbe young lord answered.But who I I do not know them." the Mayer
faltered,

The Waldsrave shook hla head seatly.
That U your ooacera. Burgoaaasur." ho

bald with a smile. la forty-eig- ht boaro muchsar be dona
ofaiaa's hair stood oa sad. The thought of

the crowd la the market place, the thought of
tbe reception be weald have If he ease a ted to
ueh term, gave blm courage

I will eeaaalt my eollsasu." be aald at
la with a great gala.

'I am afraid that rou wi.l aot have tae op
Krtusliy ' tbe Waldgrave rejoined. In a

toaa "I ntll the four are given un-
to us. w Motor to take sore of you aa 1 the
laarasd Minister. I see you have brought tvj

t

or three friend with yon. Ther will oerve to
what haa rssee.1 to tha town. Aad ISoavey not that within a few hoar we shall be

able to release yon. "
Maater Hofmaa felt a trembling.
" Mr lord." he cried, between tear and rag,
mr privilege'"

Master Marof." th Waldgrave newerd
with a aiiddon snap and snarl which howed
his strong white teeth, mr deed scseante."

Th llurgomaeter shrank back with a whit
face, and though I'letr. with rage burning In
hi sallow cheek, erled. Woe tn him who
eeperated the shepherd from the sheep." and
T'onld have added half a dnren like texts, old

cut him short hr dropping hla halberd
on hla toes and promptly removing him and
the quavering Burgomaater toetrnng quarters
In the tower. Meanwhile the other membere
of the partr were marched, nothing loath, to
tbe etep. and despatched through the gate
with the same formality which bad surprised
ue on our arrival.

Then for a few momenta I waa happy, la
ante of douhta and foreboding, for th
moment th room wa cleared of servants mr
ladr cam down from her place, and. with
tears In hsr sree laid her hand on mr rough
ahoulder and thanked me. earing eueh things
to me and so sweetly, that, though many a
silken fool baa laughed at me as little better
than a clown lor knowing no knee eervico. I
knelt theie and then before her and ros ten-
fold more her servant than before.

"Well, well." th Waldgravo aald, with a
comical laugh, and I saw mr ladr blush.
" these are line doings. But next time you go
to battle. Martin, remember, more haste, less
speed, where would you have been now. I

ehould like to know, without mr cannon ?"
" i'erhaps still In Teter's forge." I snawerad

bluntlr. Hut that puzzles me lee. lord,''
I continued, "than where you found four
cannon."

He laughed In high good humor.
"Mo you are Sit. you are? I warrant ron

thought we could do nothing without you. Hut
the cannon, where do you think we did find
them ? You ehould know your own house."

know of none tie a." 1 answered slowly,
except the old cracked pieces the Landgrave

Phlllnlsft"" Well I And what if these be Uier I" be re-
torted, smiling.

"But ihsr ars cracked and foundered." I
cried warmly. "You could ao more fere pow-
der In them, mr lord, than In the Counte'
corotlt box I

"But If rou do not want to burn powder?"
he replied. If the sight of the mur.rles be
enough r What then. Master W Iseaora ?"

Why. then, my lord," I anawered. drylr.
after a psussof astonishment, "i think tbe
game le a risky one."" i hut. you are jealous!" he said, laughing.

"And ehould b played very moderately."
"Chut," he eald again, "you are jealoual la

he not, ttotha ' He la jealoua."
My lady looked at me laughing.
' I think he le a little'' ehe laid. "You

moat acknowledge. Martin." she continued
Pleasantly, "that the Waldgrave ha managed
very well ' '

I muet have assented, however loath; but he
aved ma th trouble, lie did not want to hoar

my opinion
Very well!" he exclaimed, with a laugh of

pleasure; ' I ehould think 1 have. Wbv. I
have eo brightened up your old serving men
that they make iiulto a tolerable garrison-mou- nt

guard, relievo, give the word and all
like eo many Swedes, oh. 1 can tell rou a
little brlekness and a few new fashions do no
harm. But now." be continued, complacently,
"alnce you are ao clever, my friend, where la
the risk?"

"If It becomes known In the town." I laid.
"that the cannon are dummies "

" It le not known." he answered.
"Still, under theclrournstanoee." I persisted.
I should with suhiulssion hsve Imposed terms

less stringent. Keooclallr I should not have de-
tained Master Hofman. mr lord, who Is a timid
ruin, making for peace. He baa Influence,
bhut up here he cannot use it."

"But our terms will ehow that we are not
afraid." the Waldgrave anawerod. careieselr.
"and that Is everything."

I shrugged my shoulders.
"Chutl' he said, half in annoyance and half

In good humor. " liopend upon it. there Is
nothing like putting a bold lace on things,
Tliiit Is my policy, ltut the truth Is. rou are
jealous, mr friend jealous of mr excellent
generalship ; hut for which I Terily believe you
would be decorating a gallows In ths market
Place at Ihls moment. Come, fair eousiu.' he
added, gleefully, turning from me and snatch-
ing up my lady s gloves anil handing them to
her. I"1 us ut. Let ua go and look down
at our conquest, and leave this green-eye- d

fellow to rub hie bruises."
My lady looked at me kindly and laughed.

Still she assented, and mv chance was gone. I
turned and saw Irauleln Anna gliding Tn. Hhe
did not speak at once, but came toward me as
she had a way of coming-clo- se up before die

poke It had more than onoo disturbed me.
It did so now.

"Well. Msatsr Martin," she (aid at last. In
her mild, spiteful tone. 'I hope you are satis-tie- d

with your work : I hope in y lord' service
mar suit you aa well a mr ladr'."

CHAPTKR VII.
III. FCIPK or YOUTH.

But I am not goln g to relate tbe talk we had,
)i nilein Anna and 1. I learned one thing.
Listening to I r.iuleln Anna's biting lunt.s and
sidelong spasches she did not spare them I
recognlea that I wae jealous ; that the ascsnd-auc- r

the young lord had gained with mr ladr
iu the castle did not pleaso me, and that If

would not make a fool of myself and step out
of mr Place I must take myself roundlv to
task- - A message from mr ladr. bidding me
rest my head and do nothing for the day. oora-forte- d

m somewhat 1 went out. and finding
the terrace 'inlet and deserted by ail except
the eentry at the wicket I eat down on one of
the stone seat which, overlook the town and
began to think. Tho sun wae behind a cloud
and the air waa fre-- h and cool, and I presently
fell asleep with my head on my arms.

While I slept my ladr and the Waldsrave
came end begsn to walk up and down the ter-
race, and gradually little bits of their talk slid
Into my dream, until 1 found myself listening.
to them between sleeping and waking. Tho
Waldgravo was doing most of the speakinaz. in
the boyish, aonfldent tone whloh suited him.

I heard her laugh." You spsak aa If rou hnd been a soldier for
a score ol rears, Hubert." she said." Age Is nut experience." he auewered hardi-
ly : "that is the mistake How old wae Alex-
ander when he conquered Kgypt? Iwoiitv-t- h

i eo. cousin, and 1 am twcntr-thrA- How old
waa the Emperor Augustus when he became
Consul of Home? Nineteen. How old waa
Henry of K.ngland when heconquerod France ?
Twenty-seven- . And Charles tho Llftbat 1'avia ?

Twenty five."
sceptres are easy leading-staves- ." my ladr

answered deftly. 'All those were kings or
the like."

"Then take Don John at Lepanto. Ue wa
but twenty live "

at" A king son," mr lady replied quickly.
"Then! will give you Oeeton do on. How

old was be when be died, leaving a name
never to bo forgotten In arms'? Twenty-three- ,

fair cousin And I am twenty-three.- "
" But then yuu are not Uastoo de Ion." mr

ladr retorted, laughter babbling to her Up;
'nor a king's nepnsw,"
"But I mar be."
"What! A king' nephew?" (he Countess

answered, laughing outright, " l'rar where Is
the king's niece ?"

"King's alece?" be exclaimed reproach-
fully, and I doubt not with a kind look at her.
and a movement as If ho woald have paid her
for her sauclnees. "You know I want no
kins' niece. There Is no king's nisce In tbe
world so sweet to mr taste, so fair, or so
gracious as the ladr I have been fortunate
enough to serve during the last few dare; and
tnat will maintain against the world.

So here is my glove!" ray ladr anewered
gaily, finishing tho speech for him. "Very
prettlir said. Hupert. I make rou u thousand
courtesies. Bui a truce to compliments. Tell
me more"

He needed no eecond bidding, though I
think sue would have listened without dis-
pleasure to another pretty ereech. end an
older man would have made one. But he was
full of the future aod fame and himself.

They moved out of hearing crossing to tbe
other side of the court ami beginning to walkup and dowu there and 1 hettni no more. But
I had neard enough to enable me to arrive at
two or tbree cuiclueione tor one thing I
felt jealous no longer My lady's tone when
ehe spoke to the Waldgrave mined me
that, whatever the future might bring forth,

he regarded him in the piceent with liking.
and soms pride, perhaps, but with no love
Worthy of the name. I was glad tube sure of
this, because I discerned something lackius
on his side. It was " Hotha " awset cousin,
'fair cousin." too soon with him. He felt no
reverence suffered no pangs, trembled underao misgivings, sunk under no sense of

A little difficulty a little doubt,
the appearance of a rival, might awaken real
love but It was not In blm now

I saw I r..u!ein Anna come out presently andgo sidling aioug one side of the cougf to gsin
anothsr door. My lady called to her pTsasanily
to come I ack" What havs you been doing. Anna "my lady
asked kindly.

I have bssn resding tbe 1'raue of Folly.'
r raulem Max answered priixilr " I am goingto my Voetius now "

" It Is such a tins day " my lady pleaded.
I never miss my Yoetms." Fruuleln Anna

answered stiffly.
The Waldgrave looked st her qulzxisallr,

with scarcely ve.led contempt' Voetius " he said " What Is It f You ex-
cite mr eurlosiiy "

I'erhaps II was the contrast between tbern.between his strength and comeliness and her
weak figure and pale, fiowuns faco thatmoved me ; but as bs said that I felt a suddenpit y for ber.

i'erhaps my lady felt as I dl l. for she came
J W ' Vou r too bad." she saidFrauleln Anna la my friend aud I will nothave her teased. Aa for Voetius, he U a writerof learning, aad yoa would keow more aboutmany things If you could read bis works sir."

Do you read tli.ui r he asked hardily
Idol sbs answered, blushing brightly
Good heavens " he exclaimed, staring atber aad affecting to be aetoaiehed " Waaall I can sar Is that rou do not lo.k like It"Myladr rued up at lasL I think she felt forber trtead, I do not thaak you. she saidsharply. A truce to such aompiiments If youplea. Anna," sbs oatlnusd. "have you

been to see this poor girl from the loan -

Ne. I have not" Fraulela Max aasweredwith a susp.

" She ha come, baa ehe aot ?" mr ladr aaked.
" Aad sene. I believe, to the stable!" Aad

Frfiojein Anna laughed. " "he le need to com p
lire. I suppose end prafsrs them."

,TBirt that Is not riant, mr ladr aald. look-
ing annoyed. " We will go and ."

The stable conrt at Herltsburs la smsll. Th
ray of the eon even at noon ceareely warm It.
and a shadow seemed to fall en oar party a
we entered It Two (room, not on guard,
were solns about their ordinary dutiea, Ther
started on seeing mv ladr, who seldom en-

tered that part without notice aod hastened
to do reverence to her. One led the way up a
flight of outside steps which save access to
the upper sranarv floor, end my ladr followed,
reiectins the waldsrave's hand and gar.lng
with an unmoved sreat the unfenced edge on
ber left tnrthe stairs had no rail.

' This la not a fit plnre for a maiden"' I
heard mr lady aar severely; and then ah
topped. The loft wa dark, th ungla7d

window being ehuttercd. but my eyes are
good, and I knew the place, and aw atone
what my ladr had seen. I think, at a second
glance only- - that the man heelde whom th
girl was kneeling or had boon kneeling, for
as I entered she rose to her fast with a word of
alarm waa bandaged from hla chin to hi
arm. wss helpless and maundering talking
strange nonsense and rolling bis bead rest
lesslv from side to aid.

Why. vou are a chllil!" my lady said ; and
this time her vole wss soft and low and full
of surprise. " Who Is this?" she continued.

to the man who never ceased toEnintlnsmore." It Is Steve, mr ladr." I said. He w hurt
below In th town, and the girl haa been nurs-
ing him. I suppose she I think no one told
her to go elsswhere." I added brway of apol-
ogy for her.

where oould ehe b better?" mr Isdr eald
In alow vole, to mr surprise. " Child " ha
continued, " come here. Io not bo afraid."

The girl hnd shrunk hsck. and taken hsr
stand on the further side of Steve, where ahe
crouched tremblingly and looking at ua with
a terrified face. Hearing herself summoned,

he came slowlyand timidly forward, th little
bor who had run to ber holding her hand and
hiding his face In her skirts. Bursting Into
tears, sh dropped on her knees before the
( ..unless and kissed her hand, sobbing piteous
words of thankfulness and appeal

"Chut! chut!" my lady ssld. a little trsmor
la her own voice, " Yoa are safe now. He
comforted You .hall be protected hero, what-
ever betide." And with that my lady went up
to Steve, and touched hi hand and spoke to
him. Hath did not know her. anil she step-
ped back, looking Brave.

"Tbe fever Is on him now." Marie said tim-
idly. " He I at his worst, hut he will be bet-
ter br aod br. If rour Excellency pleases "

" Ho Is fortunate In his nurse." my ladr an-
swered, sarins eeerchlnglr at the other's pale
face. will rou stay with him. child, or would
you not rather come Into the house, where mr
womon could take oare of you aad you would
be more oomfortable?"

A look of distress dickered In the girl' eree.
She hesitated and looked down, coloring pain-
fully. "He was hurt trrlng to protect m,"

he murmured. In a low voice.
My lady nodded. "Very well." she ssld. and

I saw that she wae not displeased. " Yoa shall
stay with him. I will see rou are taken care
of. Come. I think we have seen enough."

Hhe signed to us to go bsforo her. and we all
went out and ehe closed the door. At the head
of the steps, when tbe Waldgrave offered her
his hand, eh moved It off and stood.

' Bring me a hammer and a nalL" she cried.
In acinar voice.

Three or four men, ncsrly half our garrison,
had collected below, hearing where we were.

neotthee ran and fetched what she called
for, while we all waited and wondered what
she meant. I took the hammer and nail from
the man and went up again with them.

"Giro me mr glove." she aald, turning
abruptly to the waldgrave.

He had possessed himself of on In tho
course of the conversation 1 bad detailed, and
no doubt he did not give It up willingly." Hold ft agslnst the door, she said-

He obeyed, and with her own hands she
drove the nail through the glove, pinning it to
' e middle of the door. Then she turned with
a little color In her face.

"That le my room!" shesald, with menace
In her tone. " Let no one presume to enter It.
And have a care, men! Whatever la wauled
Inside, place at the threshold and begone."

Then she came down, followed by the Wald-
grave, and walked through tho middle of us
and went back to the terrace, with I lauleln
Anna at her heel The Waldgrave lingered a
moment to look at n sick horse, anil to sive

When we reached the terrace court
a few minutes later we found mr ladr welkins
up sn down alone In the sunshine." W hare Is the learned Anna '" mr lord aald.

"Wall. I think she is a little jealous," mr
lady nnewcrod with a mlle. "We have been
eolong colloquies with a I'aplst Anna thinks
some amende are due to the I hurch. And ah
is gone to make them. At any rate she asked
me a few minutes ago if she might pay a visit
to Met 7. 'For what'' I said. 'To discuss a
point with him.' she anawered. So I told ber
to go If sh liked, and by this time I don't
doubt ther are hard at it."

"Over tius"' my lord said, laughing.
"Hera, mors probably, orCalrla. l'ou know

little of elthert I do not wonder that Anna is
driven to aeek more Improvms company."

CHAPTER VIIL
A i 1T1M II"!

thatday no message reached us from Hie
town. When morning came without bringing
any overture, the Waldgrave laughed, but mrlady looked grave. 1 did not dare to interfere
or give advice, having been once admitted to
sar mr sar. but I felt that It would he a serious
thing if the forty-eig- hour elapsed and th
town refused to make amends. My lady felt
this, too, I think; mil by and by she held a
council with the Waldgrave; and about mid-
day my lord come to me and. with a somewhat
wry face, tnde me have the prisoners conducted
to the parlor 1 cannot say what passed. I
believe that my lady dealt with tbe two very
firmly, reiterating her judgment of the day
before, and only adding that In clemenoy she
had thought better of imprisoning them, and
would sotTer tbem to go to their homes. In
the hope that they would use their Influence to
save the town from worse trouble.

I met tne two crossing me terrace on theirway to the sate. Muster Hofman was all of a
trsmlle with excitement and eagerness to he
gone. His fat half-moo- of a face shone withanxiety. The little minister, on the otherhand, buns back and marched slowly, his face
wearing a In- k of triumph which showed very
I lain: t or eo I construed it -- that he regarded
hit release in the light of a victory. His sal-
low cheeks wsrs flushed and bis eyee glesmsd
spitefully as he looked from side to side. H
held himself upright with a Bible clasped to
hi breast and as lis passed me he could not
retrain from a characteristic outbreak.

The men about me laughed: but I bad rea-
son for thinking It far from s laughing matter.
and I hastened Into the house that 1 might
tell mr ladr. When I entered the parlor, how-
ever, where I found her with tbe Waldgrave
and Eraulein Anna, sh held up her hand to
check me. She and the Waldgrave were
laughing, and Fr&ulela Anna half shy and
halt sullen, was leaning against the tablelooking at the floor with her cheeks red.

"Come." my lady said, "you were with him
half an hour, Anna. You can aurely tell us
what you talked about"" We talked of Voetius."

"Dear me!'' my lord said. ' Thsn Mastsr
Dletz knows Voetius .'"

"Hsdoesnnt He said he considered such
psgan learning useless," Er.luleln Anna con-
tinued rapidly, warming with her subject "Isaid he only saw ono bide aud that he might
be wrong In this, as in other mattara. He
asksd me what other matters." 1 r.ulein Max
continued, growing voluble and eluiuat confi-
dent, as she reviewed the scene. " I said, theInferiority of women to mrn. He said ves. lie
maintained that, following I'eter Martyr,

i Ite a point ou which I am confessedly wrong '
bo I I. lutein Anns laughed a little, excitedlaugh of pleasure " I thought I would take
him at his word and I said. Will youabids by
that '' He sold. oh. yee. he would if I could
convince him. I said. ' Fxsmplum ! You came
here beca uae you were afraid of our cannon.
( ranted.' Yes Well, our cannon are cracked.
We eould not lire them if we would. Mothers,
you see. yuu were wrong. Well, ou thst

Hut whst Mastsr l'set said on that, and
what she answered wo never knew, for theWsidgravs bounded from the table with a crash
wh li shook the room, and swore a pagan oettu

Mr lord soon recovered his spirits. In an
hour or two he was a buoyant and cheerful as
before, dividing the blame of Uiecaairetsmps
between Frauleln Anna and mraalf, and hint-
ing If he had been left to manage tbe matter
the guilty would have sulTsred, and Diets not
g ns tree. But I trembled. 1 did aot see
how we could be surprised. Yet, when the
stsrn swell of one of Luther's hymn rose from
the town at sunset, aud 1 remembered how
easily men's heart were lullamed by those
si; iin- -. again when a bugs bonfire In the
in si set place ulsp, led the night, and for hourskept the town restless and waking. I shuj-dered- .

leering 1 knew not what.
A little before dsvbreak. when all was quiet.

I went to take an hour's rest. 1 i.d lain dowu.
and. a far ae I could judge later, had just
fallen Into a doe. when a tremendous shock.
which ii a Is the vcrr wails round me tremble
drew me to mr feel ss if a giant hand had
plucked me from my beo. Irolntlie direction
of tbe stab's gale a man came tunning out of
tbe dusk with a half pike on his shout ierUl is it?" 1 asksd. seiniig nun

They have blown uo ths bridge, the bridge
over ins ravine be replied ' (.un-- aguu!
Atari is loll and they ate hacking it dowa '

1 aprang into ths guard house and suat.ne.1down a carb.ns, three or four of which hung
loaded in the loops. 1 l.s sentry who badbiought the news seized soother, and we rantogether through tne ste'.e court and to the
fa's four or Are ut tbe servants following ua

tin o ugh one of the i lopholse In ths
however. I was able to discern that thsunhsrsnd of tne bridge which spanned the

ravine was gone or gone In part The right
hsu i wall, with three or lour feet of the road-
way, still buag la air. but half a dotea men.
wboee flguree loomed throush a hae of dust
and gloom, were working at it furiously, de-
molishing It with bare and pickaxes.

(taw ia a momsnt what would happen If tbebridge sank and we were cut oft from all exitsxcept through the lows sate Thrusting my
weapon through the loophole, I aimed at thnearest worker aod fired

The aaa drooped his tool aod threw up blearms tagsereo forward a eoaale of paces end
fell sheer over tha bioi-e- a lgs into tbe gulf.

HI fellow stood a moment la terror loorlng
afts bias, bat lb sontrr who bad .waraod ma
flrod thronsh tbe other Toophol. and that
started them. They Bans dowa their tool aad
bolted like eo many rebblta

I turned round aad found th Waldgrave at
my elbow "Wall done" he eald heartily.
fhst will teaeh th rasesla a lesson 1'

I was tremhllns In every limb with excite-
ment, but before I aaswered htm I handed
my tun to one of tha men who had followed
me. " Load " I (aid. "and If a man eomee
near the bridge (hoot him down. Keep rei.r
ere on tbe hrldse. aad do nothing else until I
come back "

Then I walked awar through the stable court
with tha Wsldgrsve, who looked at me furi-
ously Vou were only jut in time," hsssld.

"onlr jut." I muttered." Thar I enough left for a horse to eree.
"Ye," 1 answered, "to-day.- "
" Why y 7" hs asked, still look ins-- at me.

ne was surprised to see me so much moved.
I's aise tne rest will be blown op to night

1 answsred bluntlr. "Or msv be How can
w susrd It In the dark ? If it Is. mr lord ? We
are provisioned for a week Itis not autumn,
von see. Then th pickle tubs would be full,
the larder stocked, the rafters groaning, the
still room supplied. But it is May. and there
Is little left. The last three day w hav
bean thinking of other thing than provisions ,

and we have thlrtr mouth to leod.
The Waldsrave' fac fell ' T had not

thought of thnt. he aid. "Th bridge gone.
thy may starve as you mean?

' Into submission to whatever term they
pleat, my lord." 1 answered. ' We are too
few to eut onr war through th town. Othr
way of escape there would be none."

What do you advise?" he asked, drawing
me aside with a flustered air. "Flight'"

"A horse might cros the bridge I
ssld thoughtfully

"Homethleg must he risksd. To sir up a
strong place like this to olodhoppere It la
absurd! At the worst we could parley."

" I do not think my lady would oonsent to
parley.'' i said.' I shall sar nothing to rear about It." he an-
swered. "Hhe I no judge et such thing"--

I bad been thinking all the while that he bad
that In his mind, ana on tha spot I answsred
him squarely thst I would not consent. " My
Isdy must know all." I said, "and decide for
herself or lord."

He started, with his faco very red. " Whr.
man." he said, "would vou browbeat m7"

"No. my lord." I said firmly, ' but myladr
mutt know."

"You are Insolent!" he cried In a passion.
"Yoa forst yourself, man, and that your mis-
tress haa placed me in command here"' I forget nothing, my lord," I answered
waxlna firmer. " What I remember 1 that she
Is mr mlstrsss."

He glared at me a moment, hi faco dark
with anger, and then, with a contemptuous
gesture ne left me and walked twice or thrice
across the court Doubtless the air did him
food, for presently he cam bask to ma " You
are an d meddler"' he laid, with hi
head high, " and I shall remember It. But for
th present, bar rour way. I will toll tb
Countess and tak her opinion."

He cam book presentir. the anger clean
his face. "The Countess de Ilea

"go," hs said either to Csssel or Frankfort,
according to th state of the roads. She will
tak with her Frauleln Max. her two women,
and the Catholic girl, and aa many men aa you
can hone. Bhe think she msy safely leave
tbe castle tn charge of old Jacob and I'rsn
with a letter directed to tbe Burgomaater and
council, throwing the responsibility for It
oustody on them. Whan do you think we
should (tart r"

"Soon after dark thlt evenlns." I answered.
'If my lady pleasea "

(HAITI 11 IX.
walnuts or iKir.n.

Th night was dark. At a distance the dim
lights of the town did not show. Before we
reached tho ford, which lies nsarly eight
miles from the castl. th Wsidgravs, who
had Ills place beside mr ladr. began to talk,
and then. If not before, I knew that his love
for her was a poor thing. For. being in high

plrit at th snecees of our plan which he
had come to consider ble plan and delighted
to find himself sgaln In the saddle with an ad-
venture before him. he forsot thnt the matter
must wear a different aspect in her eyes. Ha
talked on planning and proposing: and where
a true lover wouhr have boen quick to divine
the woman's weakness, he felt no misgiving.
no sympathy. Then I knew he lacked the
subtle t which real love creates, which
tnachea the strong what it Is the feeble dread,
and gives a woman the daring of a man.

As we drew nca the ford I dropped back to
see that all crossed snfely. This brousht me
abreast of the Catholic slrl. though the dark-
ness was su 'h that I reeognlred her only by
the dark mass bafore her which I knew to be
the ohold. We had hnd some difficult in sep-
arating her from Steve, and persuading her
that the man ran no risk where he lav ; other-
wise sh had behaved admirably. I did not
epcak to hsr, but when I saw the gleam of
water before us, and heard ths horses of th
leader besln to splash through the shallows,
I leaned over and took hold of the boy,

"You bad better slve him to me," I said
sruflly. "You will have both hands free then.
Keep your feet high and hold by the pommel.
If your horse begins to swim let It loose."

A I held the boy before me : It waa a gallant
little thine, and clung to me without error
word. I felt something roushfround Its nek.
At the moment I was deep Tn the water, and I
had no hand to spare. But as we
rode out and began to clamber up the further
bank. I laid my hand on Ita nock, suspecting
already what I should find.

I was not mistaken. I'nder my fingers lay
the very necklace I'eter had described to me
with so much care. We bad topped tbe fur-
ther bank, aad were riding slowly along the
right-han- d side of the river, when I beard her
on a sudden give a little gasp. I knew In a
moment what It was. she had bethought ber
where the neoklace was. I waa not a whit sur-
prised when ahe asked me In a tremulous tone
to give her back the obild.

t Is very well here." I said, coldly,
t will trouble you." ah muttered, faintly." 1 will say when it does," 1 answered.

She did not answer anything, hut I heard
her breathing, and knew that she was racking
her brains for some excuse to get the child
from me. For whst if ilarllght came and I
still rode with It. the In lull view?
Or what if we stopped at some house andlights were brought ' t ir whit, again. If I per-
ceived the necklace and took possession of it ?

This last idea so charmed me 1 was in a grim
hursfcr that my hand was on tbe necklace

before I knew what I wa doing, laelina;
for the clasp which fastened It Some fiend
brousht the clasp under my finger- - In atwinkling. The neoklace seemed to fall loose
of Its own accord. In a moment It was swing
Ins and swaying tn my hand. In another I
had gathered It up and slid It Into my pouch.

1 carried tne child a mile further and then
handed it down to Marie, with an appearance
of unconsciousness It was not verr hard to as-
sume, since she eould not eee my face. I
heard ber aigh with relief a her arm closed
round th bor. Then In a moment shs ut-
tered a sobbing err. and I heard her passing
her band through the child's olothlng, while
hsr breath i ame ana went In gasps

bhe plucked at her bridle so suddenly that
those who rode behind lan Into ua. I madeway for them tn pass

" Wbat is it?" I said. " What Is ths msttei "
She muttered uader her breath, with her

hands still searching tbe obild. that ehe had
lost something.

" If yoa have. It la gone." I (aid bluntly.' You would hardly find a liar t i -- k t -- night.
Vou must have dropped It comlos through
tho ford i"

She did not answer, but I heard her begin to
sob. And than fur the first time I felt uncom-
fortable I repented what I had done. I
wished with all my heart that the chain was
rouud the child's neck sgaln. Her grief had
somehow put a new face on the matter, f
could not bear to confess that 1 had raussd itwantonly and for a jest. I thrust back the
chain Into uty pocket, and. determining to take
o'oe war of restoring it. put off the crisis.
In some degree I was hurried into this de-

cision br our arrival at the place where we
were to rest. This was an outlying farm be-
longing to llerltihurg and long used br thefamily when journeying to Cased Alas! when
Wo sins to It. cold, shivering, and hungry, we
fouud it ruined and tenantless, with war'sgrim brand so deeply stsuiped upon the laa
of everything that even the darkness of night
failed to hide the scare. We had halted, and
the Waldgrave and mr ladr were considering
w iicthsr we should oamp where we were or
pick our war to a more sheltered spot, when
young Jacob, who was leading, cried out that ha
saw ths glimmer of a oaiupUre some way on.
among the trees. The news threw our party

t ocee Into excitement. My lady wa for
lopping where we were, the Waldgrave for

going on. In the end the latter had hie way.
and it was agreed that we should join thecompany before us. or at any rate parler with
them and learn their lnteut.ons

'rawing st.il nearer, we saw that there were
two fire built a score of psces apart in slight
hollow. Bound the ons a nunii er of men were
moving whose t lack figures sometimes inter-
vened between us and tho light. Tw or three
dogs sprung up and barked at us. and a horse
nulgheJ out of ths darkness teyoi.iL The
oilier fire seemed st lit st sight to be dsserted .

but as tbe digs rau toward ua still narking,
first one man. then another, rose beside It. and
tt ! loosing at ua

Judging oorrectlv that tries two were the
Is. i iei of the party 1 went forward lo an-
nounce my lady's rauk. one ef the men. the
shorter and younger a man of middle height
and middle age. and dark, fierce completion
cams i; few pacts to meet me.

Who are you?" hs said bluntly, looking
keenly beyond me at those who lollowed

Ths i ouutess Hothsof Herit burg travel-
ling thla way to I'asssl." I answered. ' and
with her hsr Excellency kinsman, the noble
Lord l.uiert Wallgrave of Weimar."

I saw ths stranger's face lighten strangely,
and be laughed Take me to her " he said

Properly I should have first asked him ht
nam and condltloa. but be had tne air. be-
yond all tnlass of a man aot to be trifled with,
aud I turned with blm- -

This. " I said, woaderlns who be was. "Is
hsr Excellency tne Countess of HsnUburg."

My lady looked at him. He bad uueovered
aad stood before aer a smile that was almost
a lausb In bis eye. lad I." he aald. " have
the boaor to bo BOX Excellency's bumble and
'"tf?1 sttfr- - .?- - ,0n TweUa. svuetlasescalled, of Tilly."

(IV bs nwHaana.)

BMirmtt tiMKnn aud wkmt.

or An Messoew Wsaace. atash MeiabarS
JPwt lbs fleet sTeet Pore oat Whss Sarwer
Fheteai' aphest Her oe soab lassweee ef
ttamea Ihsrsslse Stkesew la the Heiea
ftoeS aeg feot Pi eesee or or skis m Ceof,

If certain critic who admire feminine beau-
ty from an rt standpoint are aot mistaken.
society will before many month hav a full
blown new "tad." and women who bar hand-
some hands and dainty feet or shell like ear
and classic noses will hav an opportunity to
secure lasting reproduction of these elements
of beauty without being thousht either eccen-
tric or inordinately vain. That thl will hap-
pen In all probability I proven by the Increas-
ing habit of comely Women In this and other
cities of orderlna sculptor ft make casts of
their hand aud feet. In certain cases casts
have also been mad of ear and noses

The posing of a finely moulded hand or foot
before the camera of the fashionable photog-
rapher has not bean an uncommon whlmdur-ingth- e

last twoorthreo rear, especially with
actresses, but recently the fair owner ot
these sightly member have yielded lo the
plea of the art lovers to secure something that
would do mora justice to their anatomical
beauty than a mere photograph, and sculptors
have been appealed to to reproduce hand
and feet In plaster. It wa recent! r reported
that Mr. August Llndstrom. a sculptor who
exhibited a bust of Ericsson at the World's
Fair, had become a specialist, in thl work of
making east. It wa recorded that It had bs- -

siHnvr'a npiK'vrnniiT is i.kah.
cornea "fad" among the women In and near
Chicago. A correspondent ha published this
Dote of the interesting fact :

One of l be latest fsli i.f rich women 11 te bavs s rsst
nm Is ot the hsii't the ssr, ths nose, or ttis foot, ss ths
esse msy he. of eaurss esch selectluf tbe psrlloular
fsatore which wtll best rs?sr Inimortsllxtng. Tbs
hsji.t is the member which receives the most universal
notice. A hesotlfulty posed wblte plssler bend, rsst-lS-

on s velvet drsisry, hss s Discs in more tbsn one
sf the most fashionable boadolrs In this oily.

" The modelling; ot hand and foot of beauti-
ful women," ald Napoleon Barony, "ha not yet
reached in New York what people call a loclal
fad, but it is a great pity that It hasn't A wo-

man who possesses a classic band or foot
ought to have its beautiful contour preserved
In a end, and if there was as much genuine
knowledgo of art in this community as there
ought to be. such casts would bo made, and
women could have the last preserved as an
ornament for th boudoir without being sub-
jected to anr criticism whatever."

It happened by odd coincidence that while
Mr. Sarony cxrtessed this sentiment with a
great union rt of ardor he aaa busy with a
charcoal crayon affixing a most shspely foot
to a study of a nude female figure, in n grace-
ful reclining poso, for exhibition at the Sal-
magundi Club.

"Of course." lie ndded. "the hand Is the
member that receives must attention in these
cases, becauso there Is none diffidence on the
part of ladles to submit their foot to the pro-
cess of having tbem moulded In plaster. But
after all that is a nonsensical diffidence, be-

cause there Is nothing In pure art or morals to
prohibit the exhibition of a olasslo foot in a
east as freely as a well-form- hand. There
Is one drawback, however. In the case of the
f" t that is an objection from an art view
point, and that arises from the use by women
Of modern fashionable shoes. These foot-ge-

Invariably destroy the classic form of the
toot by crushing the great toe against the
first short to and producing thereby a mai

ns IDEXL BAND,

formation that Is distressing to th sculptor'eye. In the foot of pure classic mould thegreat loe is always separated from the smalltoe. You will notice it at once If you study any
of the ancient statuary."" Have you ever turned the camera upon
aucb a foot ?" was sskad.

"Ob. yes." replied the artist, "and the very
best specimen 1 have ever secured was thefoot of Mine. Sara Bernhardt I have said thather foot is the nearest approach to the pure
olasslo mould that 1 had seen In any modern
Woman. I remember well the episode of pho-
tographing it. The great actress came to me
costumed as in to be photographed. Of
course she repressnted .'. barsfooted. andtn do It she wore a pair of what on the stage
are called gloved' stockings. They bad for
tha toes what would correspond to the fingers
ot a glove." nli. madam,' I ssld to her. 'that's not art.Let us have the bared toot'" The actress smiled and removed the stock-ing. I noticed that the French shoes she Is
accustomed to wear had slightly though

misshaped au othei wise perfect foot
by pressing tbe great toe against the oiliertoes. 1 took a bank note from my pocket,
crushsd It Into a ball, and wedged It betweenthe great too and the llrst email ono, and Sep.
united the toes ss they ought lo be. The pho-
tographic reproduction showed perfect foot,
for the green l, s k wedge between the toes wss
cast into shadow and could not be detected.
That photograph excited considerable favor-
able comment in art circles, and since thenwomen who weru not on the stage have sub-
mitted their feot to similar treatment before
the camera. I ear sincerely that the result has
been something In each case that no art critic
eould object to on the score of beauty "

In cusey studio on th edge of fashionableWashington square the reporter found Theo-
dore Hour smoking a pipe contentedly, witheasts of feet and hand and heads, and lags,
too. bung all at out him on ths studio walia.
He was In a chserful mood.

"Yes." he said. ' I have made and till makeat lnlervsis by ordar casts of bands and feet
of reputable women, other than artists'models. Most of these casts are of hands, butthe moulding of the leetlsnot unoommon aswell. A well fo'ined hand and a classic footare generally combined in the same person.
There is as much lo admire iu each from anartistic point of view ae there Is in a handsome fac. If the face has the charm of ex-
pression, the hands and feet have the Impressor character to recommend them to tbe admira-
tion of both Sexes.''

Mr Haur was quite as enthusiastic awas In his comment on the Beruhsrdtfoot lie too. bad seen the foot and the pho-
tograph of it. As an example of perfect f,rm
lu the female hint he referred to the east ot
tb hand of the sister of the first Napoleon
made by the sculptor I anova. This oast, whichhas an International reputation. Mr Baureald he bad oare owned He believe that it I

now In Italy He said that th modern women
Wbo could show a hand of equal beauty of
would did what aa.uuntd to an injustice to
ber sex If eh failed to preserve itsform through the medium ci a siu.lar cast.He retold the story of how this Napoleonicbeauty bad also posed nude before a famouspainter. Tbs completed painting wasroogul.d aud Its exhibition causeda shock to the ladies of the court Jue of
tbem quietly remonstrated with Napoleon's
slstsr. so th story goo and inquired how u
was possible for tbe beauty to have posed Inthat meaner Her reply was "In true artthere I no Immodesty . and beelJe that th
artist bad a fire In ble studio and it was per-
fectly oomfortabla" This uoaubaiant reply
aileaeed all orltieUm.

Mr Baur took dowa tbe casts of aovralbands aad fet aad pointd out tb savers!beauties ot each. Be then described tbemethod ot maklos a east as foUows It Is adlfaeult process, and La to te performed with

Teat cars. The hand or foot I first Uiersssthly
oiled and rested upon a table or a block apoB
Which a niece of soft cloth has boon thrown
Fleeter Is mixed In a quart of water. Tha
plaster I powdered end sprlakled Inantilthe

Is of the conslstencr of thin dough.rulxtnre1 to stand for a minute or two and
then stirred ap It is thsn poured over the
hand or the font, as the ease mir do. equally,
until It la a half an Inch in thickness. lit'le
red ochre Is sdded to the mixture to Impart
coloring. It I allowed to harden and then cat-

tub rrnrKcT toot.
fully lifted off from the hand or foo'. Thl
plaster Is called a 'waste mould ' To make
the east, this hardened mould is put In water
for about ton minutes, and then soap la ap-
plied to It rte' tnat fresh plaster Is
mixed to a consistency thy will permit It to b
esslly poured Into the mould. When themould
U filled. It is allowed to stand for hslf an hour
imii: it hardens; then, with a chisel and a
mallet, the original waste mould Is chipped off
with the utmost care, and the perfect cast
secured. If this process la performed, as a
trained sculptor knows well how to do it. every
characteristic of the anatomical member of
which Ihe raat liaa been taken will be repro-
duced with absolute fidelity, and it will besomething thnt tho owner cun and should
treasure. If It he put In a glass ease, upon a
velvet background to est It off well, surely
none but a dunce would criticise such an
exhibition of It"

A M1HAMUK II.I.IMlXATlOy.

It Wee a tteaeSlaavlaa Hsewr bias that
MaSs the Pletar or II- -. m , ia the YarS.
"At the house of a friend on West Ninety-thir- d

street on tb day following our recent
heavy snow dorm." Raid a welt side dweller,
"we were called from our after-dinn- (ame

of whist to come to the rear of th house. Tha
summons, proceeding unmistakably from th
mall bat potent lungs of Hervsr. tha

scion of the house, caused us to so
to the book parlor windows In baste to sen
what Inventiveness of mischief had oir,d
that lively younsetnr at uch an hour.

"Onr llrst thousht was that hs had got
snowbound la tb great drift in ths hank yard
that had been his wonder and play place
throughout the dsv. Winter, you know, pro-se-nt

a mora gsnulns aspect In New York city
In that spacious and architecturally beautiful
quarter west of Central Park than la the lower
part of the town. The wide-ope- or wooded
area of the great Park on one id and tha
North Hirer on the oilier, tha rise of ths
Isnd and lis distance from tbe harbor fogs,
all serve to msks tb air perceptibly cooler
and clearer than below bitty-nint- strseL
Thl may ho noticed In traveling upon the

n road, but It I especially obvious
at the time when snow file or whitona th
ground. Tims It often happens that while
those down-tow- streets which hsr not been
el in ed ar beds of dingy slush. In tb region
between ytrtrslde Drive and tha Park, except
In much-travelle- d routes, snow, clear and
whit... sheet s the ground or lies piled tn drifts,
to i lie vast delight of the youngsters, who riot
In their depths aud make the mostof tbem
while they last" Harvey was In no trouble this time, but wa
In high slee over a sight that fur tbe moment
took us abs-- with Its beauty and strangeness.
The yard the drift, and the dull brick wall
were softly illuminated In tbe mellow but fer-
vent light that radiated on all sides from what
seemed a miniature Eskimo snow hut beside
the drift This edifice, built as we presently
discovered, of large loosely made snowballs,
was In shape an elongated half sphere eet on
Its base, being perhaps four feet high br two
and a half feet In diameter at the base. Its
walls drew together as they rose, closing at
the rounded top. It was a luminous as a
porcelain lump globe, but its glow was variedby delicate shadings caused by the curves and
inequalities of tho halls ot snow and bright
shafts and gleams where light from withincame here and there through an open chink.

By the side ot this glowing cairn stoodEdith, the Swedish maid of all work, tall, slen-der, and blond of hair and skin. Harvey at
her side stood rapt in the joy of hi cold, flam-
ing mound, but the girl looked up laughing.' What on earth is that r.dlthr called oatmy host through the open window.

' It Is a sn-- lykta. What you call It In Amer-
ican? A lamp? A snow lamp a light' her
teeth flashing whitens she laughed the more,
'what we make in Sweden, at home, tba girl
and the boys,'

sne made it this afternoon when th (now
waa damp In th sunshine.' tsid mr host's
wife, who waa In the secrot. 'Then It froze
hard at nightfall You ought to have seen how
auiekiv she did It. It's a candle set up in

see that little square hole In the bot-
tom where the puts It in ? thnt makes l lie il-

lumine-ion. Would you believe that one can-
dle could throw out such a light through

now! she made the too lykta. at tho calls it.to please Harvey, and the wat as much de-
lighted ss he was to be piling unthe snow,
laughing as she worked. Sbe got It built andthen, poor girl, ol a sudden I mlsssd the sound
of her laughter, and looked to see her stand-in- s

br the snow mound crying. It had brought
toiler so many memories of home'" Wssn't thlt a strange scene for the heartot New lork city? The snow lamp shining
with thst wonderful soft flam light through
translucent enow: the laughing Swede girlfunding e ih drift, bareheaded. In hergav skirt and blue bodice, betide the delighted
child: this dark surroundings of sombre brickhouse walls Beyond these the steeple of thenew Trinity i Impel stood carved against a coldeky. from which the winter stars looked downupon Swedish farms over seas In the far north-east, where youths and maidens perchance
were gsthered on many an eminence, laugh-
ing and calling and whispering In the slow ottheir snow lamps, or by the same mellow ra-
diance signalling messages, well understood,to distant frionds across wide rollers, darkpine forests, and shoetod lake."

I ll.li.-- , or lilt TALLBT.

ovr Flerlete Faroe Their Orewlh aaS Fro.
Irsel Tkelr Meaaea sf HI....I.,.

There Is an Interesting and eurlou trad
between Oermaur and thl country In tb
lily ot the valley. Many thousands ot thess
lily "pips." as they ar called, the roots, each
with a single tight-wrappe- d bud. are Imported
at this season earlier and later. As the habit
of the plant Is well known, and It mar be
counted upon to flower In from nineteen to
twenty-tw- o days after the pip haa bean
planted in sand and placed In a forcing
houto. the Importers commonly make their
contracts la advance with florists, and
order la accordance with these contract.
The pipe come over in tbe holdt of the great
st. am,, a I wenti live bunched together, tied
wltb s vegetable fibre and wrapped in mots.They are thus delivered to the florists, aad
thsn transferred to the forcing house. In fiveor six weeks from the time when the meaiiing-les- slooking pips have left their native Her-man soil the eviiuisite spray of drooping whitebells and the sheaf of green leaves is adorn-ing the jacket of soma yuuug woman ae shelii,.s down Hroalw.tr.

hen the pips are first planted in sand tbeymust hs placed over steam pipos for the sakeof the bottom heat, an 1 kept continuously ina high temperature until thblosom Is prettywell advanced. Hiey are then removed fromthe pine in order that the lime ol bloomingmay te p.olonged. 1 hoy are ordinarilypointed in rough, shallow nine boxes andspray after spray ! ed off as it is used dfor bouousts. or loots ad a. I are transferred inclumps lor potting. The plants in tho original
Lino boxes are much leee attractive than loevvhsu mad into a bouquet

Many thuusaudsof these lilies are cultivatedIn the open all. They may be set out tust asthey arrivu fiom dermauv at almost any timeof tear, and they res.,t Host will, perfect har-diness. Tllo outdoor It. lee plooUi in ihespring and ontinu the season for tl e floristsafter Hie crop of the for. lug houses has beenexhausted. Whn these out-do- bloom-er ar xbauat.l. tn llor.si have an.'; resource in resort. Thousandsof Illy pus. on arriving from Ger-many, are at once placed in stor-age, and kspt there at a low temperature forweeks or perhaps for month. The develop-ment of the p. ante u thus arreted and tomeweeks before the time wnea the out loorb ooiner will have i sou exhausted, part uf lbkips on cold storage are brought forth andeither forced lndooisor permitted to developnormally iu tb upon air. In this way the sea-eo-

is former extended.
Florist find that thalilr of tb valley is mostdirilculi to inuuag for autumn flowring Thperiod of developmeatl then at least twenty

dare, and tb flowr are upou th whole 1

eaUsiactoi than In winter and apnug
Beautiful at th flower i It is not expen-

sive T he pips way be bought at retail in No-
vember at fiotu JO to 4m cents psr dozn orabout 11. oji per buudroal Th price to theliiportere Is lor below this, and tbe rate toflorist U such that there Is a handsome profitIn tbe plants when the cut flower retail aslow a Iv cent per prar A each pip pro-duce oaly one set of bloeeom and tha per-centage otloas is reasonably uniform florist

tflftlftlteMiflk.xaxaxi&tfc -

TAKING GREAT LIBERTIES.

Airoon wat ' sKTrvfj rritr.r ron a
MtnoKi.rs i it ihiit.

rfcl.Mnfbrealete ttrhe Ars we that fge A
fee ne nnr- - f trie llaashtee's -- alstv.
ThrrrTere All sthnnld AS lbs Fin.,,.

The houteholders of Ihe city of Brooklyn ar
now being canvassed for aid for a

and doubtless worthy charity by means
of circulars. pHatoihleta. and subscription
blanks. This fasJPrlilch should beagracioua
one. haa fallen Into the hands of persons as-

tonishingly devoid of sensibility and wanting
In tasle. Whoever they are. they have suc-

ceeded in throwing a bombshell Into thou-

sands of respectable homes and In arousing
such Indignation as the readers of Tint His
can lest measure In thoir own mind when
thay rend this literature for themselves.

the Institution for which aid is asked i

d. ignul to succor womon in distress, the
circular seeks to arouse the keen personal in-

terest ol each parent by warning him or her
that, howiver "safe" the daughters In each
house may " seem." nevertheless ther may yet
become depraved and " wild and wayward"
In fact, borrowing a phrase which the most

rotln writers of the time have rendered dis-

gusting the pai cuts are ns, .ed what they will
do If tnelr girls " love not wisely but too well."
Here is the exact language of this pamphlet
which Is sent under cover in Ihe name of char-
ity brosdeast Into tbe homes of Brooklyn

V l K IHII.IITIR
lr in ttlt ssls stislter of your flreelils It tees est

isem ss if your ohlld eesM nssl sn uoieward far.
vet, if sb Is il.l stiS waywsro. Is your lissrl rssdv l

forgive bsr even ths worst f If abe loves set wtssly
bin too wei:. ' will yoo. cars for her wbsn she hss hesn
thrown side ss s werthlsss toy r Whrn, wulowea se
psnallesl, she would return to your Cnor. Ihesiiffsrer
from hrsilstronr end aisrriss. wilt son
s.lmil hsr lo your ilevsslatsd home Ofsla Is retslv
your bounty ss befors sbs Isrt you I

Hod you may' pe net turn swsy yoor eve
flesh sad hlou.1. as yea hnp for your own adssittssee
to your yslber's bouat. sfler year Ufsttrse's BUsiaks
set sloa

The ruin of young girls having been dla
cussed In this free nod philosophical way as a
thing quite '.i.ely v happen in the home of
the mother who receives the circular, tho
writer next thrusts t.pun her attention th
other alternative In the life of her daughter a
headstrong and unhapfr ::;.srrlage. The cir-
cular then goes on to ttate that for girls who
become worthies toy, but who have nod eves-tata- d

home to which to return tb Institution
In question has been established. Thar, tha
writer continues, under tho heading "Your
Daughter," such girls "may learn that ono
In Is not to bo a lifelong curee ; tbat shs need

not go to yet lower degradation, bnt oaa ba
lifted up to take equal place with th man wbo
baa been her undoing: that she haa sinned
no more than he and i entitled to respect if
she will work tor It"

Tha writer goes farther, and. after ask ing if
some pure young daughter ot the reader has
not died, proceed to conjure with that death
ae a means of setting aid for the outcasts snd
tho friendless. Finally the parent Is ques-
tioned as t.. whether " there Is a daughter that
his heart has reamed for thst has never
come ;" If so, the mother or father Is asked in
ths name of this ideal child to consider tho
claim ot tho wbo hare dlesraced or devas-
tated their homes. The appeal ends, as It bo-gi- n,

with a warning that th daughters of tbs
nine folks of Brooklyn wbo receive the circu-
lars mar yet stand In need of snob an institu-
tion as this "ite generous." says the writer,
showing even lose regard for grammar than
for th feeling of his readers els th timemay come when one yon would help and could If
oar work mar continue, must suffer ignominy,
shame and want of care beoauee we are not"

Nobody' ftins. In or out of thl asylum.
seem to be considered, and nobody's helpless-
ness Is snared by thl eatonlshlns circular.
Home of the Inmate srs declared to be honest
wires, ret the dominant tone of tbe circular

mphaalrs th cases of ruined young stria.
The feelings of tbe helpless houssholder wbo
finds upon hi breakfast table the warning
thst his daughter Is likely to bring dlssrsoeupon him are no better guarded, and finally
the writer proceed to deal with the work peo-
ple about the bulldlns with a sweep of tba pan
that makes It Impossible to separate the sood
from the errlns In the sight of whoever mar
afterward visit the place.

"Within the doors of the Institution!," heays. "many And a permanent home. For a
dozen years the oooklng wa done by one wbo
had come to receive our ear. There aba res-
trained until her child waa too old to tay la
th Institution. CUanlng. laundry work, table
servlee. aurthlng about the house, is done brwomen who have come to us not knowins
where tbey may bo when their hour of trial la
past and ther receive small wtH as well as
tne Diism oi ineir imams, winie mey are sere
from temptation and denser within our walla.

Tba mother or father who sots thlt to road ia
treated not onlr to precept but to example, also,
by way of shattarlns th soourltr of mind
with win ii he or tbe has contemplated the
welfare of the daughters who form part of tbo
little circle at home. The examples take tbe
form of little stories Ilk thoee. The name ot
tha unfortunates who cook and do the laundry
work ware withheld, bnt In these stories tbe
names of the pstlents are added to make tho
writer' task as thorough st poaalbl:

THI STOET OF ITntl,
hs sat. a child ef enty fourteen. In tbe eerssry ward,

omout lbs lilt s namsiess children enSsr two years of
ess tbsl plsysd on the floor er ley see the write 'isthat line ths room, lbs wee crecbetlat. end It ssedsd
io.i tbs eye of experience to see st nee Ibst. ihoush
child In yesrs. she wss s woman to suBer. Hsr sOjaap

nut hair, "sunning ovsr wllb saris." wss beat sbsr
bsr work, soil when w passed throuih tbs roess sbs
did eel leek up.

Her mother wss s lssndress. as Ktbel esrrlsd hems
tbs cinitirs be was a Sunday scbeel sekelor. sod
wss very besutuTul. Too bssullfsl to rsmsie s psrfsel
flower of maidsabeed. aad s ratkleas head Iksl Issw
what would destroy th freshness of tbs blooei, plurs-e-

II, sod wou'S bare east II islo tbe dust, bat If e st
brought to the dor ef th asylum; to b tbie'.drd si. 1

restored to beauty if possible
Tbe slrl s mother lathued iBel lbs reuse ssss thee

marry bsr. child tbeufk sbe wss. ss lb pastor of th
church wbsrs thay atlsnded was . shod spon t ury
tb msiTlst sad psrforai tbs etreneay. Ho did si.
sad Ethsl favo to ber chad a asms. ad wbs freei th
isyluiu. doers sbe wool te life and beins sad yntus,
bor yousx busbsnd rsatlssd tbat all the posaloiiltiss ef
boms inigbl be Itisirs. Ihoush ne suck It. at bed see
In bis bssrt before. He pleesd their child wllb s relo
live of his own. aad Etbol hss boos sent le a tj 4
school l rscsivs tbo sdvealexes tbat should be bar,
and whan tims bss psvstsd sbs on. as s callsrsd so-
man, eonio to bsr husbsad lo ovsr his
holier and wiser for tbo baur !sson and mors abls te
btp and rtnpalhtto with tb Ismptod ss tbs wss

hue wat cartd for by the asylum hsr mamas- - a st
hruotht sbout Ihroutk Us wcrklnge. aad If ga.-.- ha
reso done to hsr. has ael lb srsalor siunsr. hrr us
Irsysr. rcslrtd hi lsson. too

This story Is presumably told In order thai
the avaroae Brooklyn father and m there'shave pondered the warning called Yearl'a ighter." mar be cheered by the thought
that when their girl falls the asylum will har-
bor her and iir.nl the story of her ruin w th
her name at the top. Tbe next storr lscalie.1:
"a Mill's soon smvil THV BB OB Bl.s OStM

Uul SEHIII.U."
Hsltis. loo. was iltllsfirl. only 13 years '.IJ wusa

bsr tracsily htaa. sad lb dcstrosr of br life wa
on on sli.ii. bor tarsals hd bestowed lbs
le. .iili-s- s b.. si.itatity. A marrlsd iao. with taa
wire sa child, he bad been taken to Hauls s h tus 'o
be assisted mr,. nb flnsaclal Iroani. aad supp. rsd L

until bo should bs oare mors poa Sis fst. Tn-.- J.
Hems, hs mads srs: psl sb.1 slis so., a bsreuis lit
I ol aad .:sllnoj. Us ut rsmoit 1 bis fern lyfl a
ths p eee of slitlur. havlsx reoeirot lis boas lis i la
Utiuusl. n ID U cms of Dm bis Vlfs .tl !
wbil. lUlus easomif l lbs pi wur 'Usl s
aad rlssr m,si but tun lb lunusuc of lbs tSStpurtusd ksr. sad tbs we wo. las sisliss lo taott
bit tan lis warned otain. aad yl bt oul I ss: is'hi pry d Hi sa l cams si .. BOeae - -l

tlis trt.s .lais of lb cos. ud IS oy!eiu dour vetsopsaed le cars fer as .rest b .tnaa satr.tv. .. , .,
starollsrsd. shs wss Use OS y tftssa srs ol -
bsr psrsuit wsrs wl.d and tttllsMQtta aud . in- siprsyst sb mi ,i d s. wto issii ats tar Br r ej
insu.fi. n,,,, ,r,4, ,e,. w aat tiexsrof tut
l.fsloltlo bs rsambrd. ttii uui bsras.r j V
kus w si.sl ad bsupssd Is li. ul issl .U. is
lu bar boms sad b axata lbs ctndafbsr par. "is.
wllb psifsct bss. lb. lbs sionsd SfSISSl oi IS si
Bias aud n bi.s lbs wlssr smu( b- -r w c. .. t
Iroiujs. se.s bsr parsals sud IB us w., tires
BJSSI Ik puSlSUSDSBt WhlCt U , (OlUSsd. ' I.,-.-. OS
is mas. 1 will rs,j a. is lbs tort
i,"o. ''!'",' '""t." t lbs .as warn n.l I

w.iiuierists. bat I bstp tbs uroii-..i- is ...
Xio Asaiu

These extract are ufflelent to thow thef"i':f,,r V', - Ptea! that er mai.edtb Brooklyn home and that mint i.i. .
a oarrving inu t whrevr thay g.t Tcam of th is withheld t,..c .
there Is no ne. I to dd to tb brm thst mist I
result to it from this Inju llclous work of i it.pokeemea. Tbe main thing ie to rail aUeu- -
lion to a common abuse oftii privileges if
th-.- wbo are the friend ..fih,w.l, Dd the wicked Ther a gi- -l

deal or thl ort of lions, in the s:uie ef mis-sion work or of ebarlty. but in this especial
h ,Ub.f"- - .! ,h- - "WardTo. h.teade.est bomamly of Uoa wasUdislg la thi lices. Certainly astro


